250                      Honore de Balzac.
You will have received the letter in wl my seclusion.    It is deep.    No one cc no more Lormois.    Why do you trouble things I pay no heed to ?   I have renoi No more Opera, no more Bouffons, no solitude and work.    Seraphita!    There, stroke; there, I shall receive the cold r sians, but there, too, I shall strike to privileged beings.    In it is a treatise 01 "The Path to God/'in which are the 1 angel, which will surely give desire to ] These mystical ideas have filled me.    1 believer.    Pygmalion and his statue are i to me.    "Goriot" could be done evei phita " but once in a lifetime.
So, then, since my last letter I have 1 my material life, but many in the life of ir my heart is involved in this majestic occt
I have to do the " Memoires d'une j work in filagree, which will be a won< women who find the pinions of " Sei prehensible.
No, I cannot buy La Grenacliere as ye or eight thousand francs for that, which Though my cane with its ebullition of made me notorious as a new Aboulcase ing but debts. When I am free of those, getting the money for La Grenadiere. 1 product of my pen!x
